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the second person ; which is to say, not to any other
ladies, but only to such as are so called because they are
gentle, let alone for mere womanhood. Whereupon
I declare that my tongue spake as though by its own
impulse, and said, * Ladies that have intelligence in love/
These words I laid up in my mind with great gladness,
conceiving to take them as my commencement. Where-
fore, having returned to the city I spake of, and con-
sidered thereof during certain clays, I began a poem
with this beginning, constructed in the mode which will
be seen below in its division. The poem begins here :—
ladies that have intelligence in love,
Of mine own lady I would speak with you ;
Not that I hope to count her praises through,
But telling wrhat I may, to ease my mind.
And I declare that when I speak thereof,
Love sheds such perfect sweetness over me
That' if nay courage failed not, certainly
To him my listeners must be all resign'd.
Wherefore I will not speak in such large kind
That mine own speech should foil me, which were base ;
But only will discourse of her high grace	11
In these poor words, the best that I can find.
With you alone, dear dames and damozels :
'Twere ill to speak thereof with any else.
An Angel, of his blessed knowledge, saith
To God :   ' Lord, in the world that Thou hast made,
A miracle in action is display'd,
By reason of a soul whose splendours fare
Even hither :  and since Heaven requireth
Nought saving her, for her it prayeth Thee,	20
Thy Saints crying aloud continually.5
Yet Pity still defends our earthly share
In that sweet soul;  God answering thus the prayer:
4 My W7ell-beloved, suffer that in peace
Your hope remain, while so My pleasure is,
There where one dwells who dreads the loss of her :
And who in Hell unto the doomed shall say,
<c I have looked on that for which God°s chosen pray.'5 '

